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now as far as th reach, are 
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$ ain, whoſe Armado made the World afraid, | 

| by-our Strength, "and riſes by our Aid. 
from the vaſter Continent diſoin'd, 

The Balance falls, as Britain is inclin' o 

If Peace ſhe gives, ſhe does compoſe the Jar, | 

And does,as farely conquer, if 'tis War. 

To their owp Ports confin'd, the French-Men ſee, 

* We ride withont a'Rival on the Sea. 

As Tourvile, Ruſell ; ſo their, Gen'ral too | 

At Land does think it Tafeſt out of view, 

Entrench'd he lies, andifights is by delay 

But let hinvthink of Canre's fatal bh LA 

A. Day like that, and quickly too, may come, 


And Paris, took, be hambled in her Doom, 
Though that leſs famots Warrior fail'd of Rome. 


Thus our Affairs abroad---- At home no leſs 
The bounteous.Y ear, did all our Lahour blels. = 
The fertile Soll, like ' Egypt heretofore; : - 
By 'Handfills a prodigious Produ#' bores 
Ne er had the” I x 'Gripe'{o tatge a Pull: ps 
And till qur arnetl a = bt Ferns; ars full.” _ ' 


Mean whils 6ur © neivhb Bins want, of Rain, 
ToDearth reduced, a 2dr = Seed _ 
- Starving, and. haraſs by their Trant's Lu 


They crouch | beneath! his Spurn, "and lick the Duſt, 


'T his Harveſt over, another fe fceeedt 
William regret ad « crown'd with gtbrious Deeds! 
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That juſt Reſtorer-of our Rights and Laws : 
And, hark'! the Univerſal lovd Applauſe. 
Welcomes, at-once-their great Deliy'rer. home, 


Qur CESAR, too, from Gaul in. Triumph cone... 


Bells, Guns, and Shouts in one loud Concert joine ; 
The Voice of Nations-is the Voice Divine, 


Scarce Sacred Charles, whoſe Abſence long;we mourn'd; 


Joy of our Hearts, more, lov'd and bleſt return'd. 
Saviour of | Nations, hail || Nor. have w.implor s 
'The Pow'rs in-vain, - You are- ins Peace reſtor' 

Thus far w' are happy—- Hitherto the Year 
Was not th' Occaſion of- a Publick Tear : . 
Almoſt expir'd, who wouw'd expeCt to find ._... ++ M 
Her 'blackeſt-Day;-and gloomieſt Scene behind ! - 
It now has:cancell'd-all it-gave: before, -,-7 . ---,-- 
Ne'er but with Grief| tobe remenaber 'd more ! 
Our Sun of, Beauty's ſet | Our jJoy-.is done ! 
And with Her Lite the Britiſh Glory gone! . 


Where was the Guardian-Angel of theſe Iiles 2,17 
( On which, *tis/ſaid,, delighted Nature Smiles) 
Or where was Hers ?! To/what-ſtrange Region gone, 
And left his Charge to Periſh here alone ? 
Return! -Return! and, paler than-Her Ghoſt, 
See what the; World by your t has loſt ! 
Death of thy Abſence has th'A tage took, - 
And Areadfully  he-grinn'd, | and-deep he i leoal 1 
Banilh'd from: Paradiſe be gow: thy 1 Joo 


Nevins Native-Seat t0:come :! £4 
4” Is "oy Hadft 
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[6] 
Hadſt thou been careful, as thy Nature's kind, 

Our Light that is extinguiſh'd, yet had ſhin'd! - 

But with opr Hopes let now our Lives be done, 

And that way mourn the QUEEN of Britain gone! 


But though thy Miniſters their Charge forſake, 
O Heay'n! thy Eyes for ever are awake. | 
You might, at leaſt, (but you are pleas'd 'tis ſo) 
Have ſtood between H ER and the Fatal Blow ; 
| Nor let the pale-fac'd Tyrant from us torn FS 9:44 | 
That GEMM, by Britam with ſuch Glory worn. 
Why do we Mortals Adoration pay? ' | 
For Bleſſings praiſe you, and for Bleſſings pray? 
If thoſe we deareſt love, and higheſt prize, - «+ | 
Are ſnatch'd the ſboneſt from our wond'ring Eyes ! | 
Hard your Decrees! your Laws unequal made! --  _ 
Why muſt the faireſt Flow'rs the ſooneſt fade ? \ 
Why muſt that Sacred Lifs /quickly end, © = 
On which the Peace of Nations does depend ? - | 
In all Her Sweetneſs, Glory, Youth and Prime, 
Abhorri ing ; Viee, «ad hill redeeming Times 
Ah, cruel Heav'in! fo little in ole! Dh nh 
And yet kf great in Pow'r than Piety.' 

# DP, ' WW .- 


When the bright Siin haftes to his Bwning-Fall, 
Like Age deceagd, he Rarce is miſgd-ar all : £ 
But if, ini his Noon-Sterion inthe Skyes, 

A black Felipſe daes ſhroud -him from our Eyes, 

Ware pale with Fedr,/ and his oſt Glory mourn, 

Though ſure both Heat and Light wilt foow return. . 
_ How 


[7 ] 
ſhall we then opr preſent Fate deplore ? 
Our Light's extin@, anc is to ſhino no more ! 


'Tis true, the Stars their baleful Inffence ſhed, 
And Death's fierce Agents thro' the Town were ſprod, 
Diſcaſes ragd and whet their Arrows keen, 
And flew in Peſtilential Air unſeen: 

But Princes ſhould from commgn Ills be ſp par'd, 
Not periſh meanly with the. V 
In Pow'r fo like th' Immortals, t 
Methinks, leaſt ſubje& to Mortality. 
Or granting humane Nature to be frail, 

Prayer is preſcrib'd, why did not Prayer prevail ? 
Why deat, ye Powers, to all our Vows and Cries ? 
"A up - ay yet baniſh'd from the Skies 

Ah, Jn Sr i ra a | 
That we have pray'd with Faith, | yet pray'd in vain 1 
Had Prayer been She wy been 
A Living, not a Dead, a Periſh's QUEEN! 


But *tis-your Will, and we ſubmit to Fate, 
Our Part's to hope, and not expoſtulate; 
' Since in all: Furns and C here below, 
You ſtill have Ends above our Reach to know + 
Forgive mae-then, thac thus I dare to blame 
Divine Decree; and.tax the Sacrod Name. -—- 
But we may mourn -— That wretched Linty 
You cannot t&gur:outcaft Race dy 
Grief ſeenis tobe our-fote Þ; | 
-7 a8 to-Life,.-and all rhat L ans give: 


Hal». 


Yaur 
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Your Love and Bounty, as you pleaſe, are ſhown - 
In other things, but Miſery is our own. 
Hear then, ' ye Britains, and attend me well, 

While the fad Muſe does all thoſe Wonders tell 
In which the bright MA RTA did excell: 

Then, pale and dying with your Grief, bemone - 
Thamazing Loſs of ſo much Goodneſs gone | 


Tho' She did move in ſuch a Glorious: = 


She often ſtoop'd, and made-the: Poor Her Care, 
And ſzem'd to place Her fole Diverſion: there: 
Her Favour and Compaſſion did extend 
Where. &er/there was Occaſion to befriend. 
Wide as Her Pow'r, and boundleſs as Her Mind, 
Was Her dittufive Love to Human-kind. 
You, Ladies, that ſtill had HER in your; View, 
And faw to what a Pitch Her Vertues flew; 
e:not; that 1 in the Van I place 
ty; Fruit of Grace : 
Above the Clouds.it does its Vot'ries raiſe, 
And leaves:on Earth: their Everlaſting Praiſe: 
But O! our Praiſe muſt now be,mixt-with Mone ! 
. The QUEE N of Bounty, and of Britain's gone | 


But tho':this Vertue bore ſo ſtro a. Sway, 
Yet did She not more often Give,  than-Pray : - - 
The Cha Suppliant for our Fau' nn knee, 
And we th' Efte&s-of Her Devotions: feel.; 0 
How often has Her Sacred Knees-beenr bent 


Mercies to crave,” and Judgments to prevent 2 | 
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Ah! grant i($h&d ae geen Veaumor dit 
Upon theſe ſtubborm nt 101 


By Peniteneg ww Aroare th H : 0.0 
And make: Nt Heart. i 19H 
Lo Ways 10/1 
Ln pan (re omar rims thy: ho jug 
O ſet 'em right) 'andbiter Religion be-1r 7 0-109 al 

Not thus instalkih — Thee... 4 UT 

Such-earneſt R She) living, fbreathezic 244 

And, dying, Fa qoeath. 92 2ityino beA 

Who now wilbfor: wa! ſus! '. wor 
That grudge. both"Cz/p# and oy G0 Dokis: Dus?! i 

Our Sins have loſt HiÞR=--we cin hopefornone | 31 

Our anighti'ſt Earthly:Interceſlour's pone® A AN edi. 
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So firmly She al Sacted-Frurhribelewtes; 00} 5d 1o// 
( O more than-Saint!*) She ery fonth Receivayd Tt. 
Fixt to that:Orb,!'S t Hev Sabin gs F 0p il, 


And thought She nevenodu'drextel £00 ſoory 01112 Vt! 
So calle all Offences taifergive;yvis!917 3d voy 113 * ol 
Evn Hermits'die lefspure bb FLE nd ive; arvif1 1 
Nso'Parallel can reach! HE RjoLamb or: Dove; !1) 15. 
"Nor this in Innocence, nor that in Love. 
Angels alone ave with like Mcokmels gract, 
And dying: Viegins only are as Ohaſt- be Wc YO, 

119 wont ele 


If thoſe: that;nioſt abaſst iis 


'be — 
Exalted, /and attain the'T cs 19% 
SHE was a:QUEEN: by Her Hhumiley, 


of C Zealous 
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Tho' on Her pb oe 


Her Fingews» 


The ark Thred 6 avi rich Eatbevicle'ry \eyvns, 


Till it was. intddbmeſFarm ——Y þ zur 

At hig:-Rntaurh r/Moriardh 'taadorn, - | 

And only fit to  be-y — 

How ill will, Pattern now 

With.the-6oſt Badenfii any Quality 2! - ju). 111 

It, Ladies: Fen would bave-s Glotious Name, 

Like HE RSom ned -afdir Deaths ih Fane 6. 76 


Fly Idleneſs, and ill-perſwading Eaſe, 


Nor be too ptwud, -drriovert Peale; \ | 

It neither made Her Worth, or Beauties lefs T 

If Vertue dawt froth Death, hen Wot” cnt 

How can you be preſerv'd-by. Vanity 2:- + 

Think of Hex Fats) ad:fcon-expett yaurown; | 

Can Glow:zs wpabor heats have _—_— 
VOL MIL IEF TO! 

If Mercy foul. teune Humane Likeaes take, 
She cou'd = 3 mote:(Harious Fignre anake ; 
Cou'd not our Souls more pleafingly allure, 


Or ſcare -rhoe;B \ thaſe-Souls procure. | 
No Sweetneſs,' nor m9: that Heavin cond pre 
But fats triugaghant in Wer <onq'ring Eyes * | 
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oaze nit an'! -H'B Riſteok db brichr's a Flames! \/ 
< our 'Hearts;-it'eb doosraant's Name!) 1d | 
wp ſuch with:whiehthretk Beauties blind oitr Sight," 
At once 'twas Love, iAvtrarzernentiant! etphe? * 
In Her ſoft, AGps&;'and Het tafis Meero' 5*' | nf 
Were all the' Beauties) Loves ah Graces Ru; '/ 
And SHE AUIDO Quran. 


Others 6 our\FEfteernprefee (0! 10 1 
But had-cheir Bitten from HER! | 


They flowd-nov1o' HER; rbuedid from E RY, 
As Light froch/Flame; [Flame, or Brightneſs from the u__ 


'Then,- when-She'f 8he eharma'd tlie 
Mufckno ane=e.ronr atmo fin \ J 


Rags ws Natives ied Midas firdg 3-0! 0) rod 1 


If giver? 1 fi 
Tv enliven Cake tired Fd YN ri wilo] 


What was "rm Her omg that i/d'ouy Jats e6mpb q 


Moro rugged toÞpaliſh work thin thoſe 2" er. 
Weaknele vi i Fog | the Backward "with the he Bod 
She cloſely Contain Pold;”'!' SvTNul 


But, pier: furor redo Wi Doral 
The QUEEN qyPermerarn Loom tt Wis gow? 
' 26 HV 4a tarenty Ts bas” 01s 
You who were with Hur Rapid Gvtries Vieſt 
Muſt foet this Plow tinore'd than\ths reſt; ' þ 
Run chragi ths Guia hoſter Hut 
Run the Gourtrunty | 
Swoon with-your!Grighcand rave aith \yeus Defpeſt v4] 
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\[. *72 [] 
With Sighs and mournfal Gries fill ev'ry. Room,” 
Then pale as Deathcinto-the- Proſence-came | - v1] 
Where late you waited on theBeinteous QUEEN, | 
Only theQanopy.ofi:State is ſeen ;; - oats wn Ly 

da too, with dirk Sables cover'd. Ofe, Lagkt 1] 
d dumbly ſeems ME Rr Abſence: tofloplore. 
Letmot the Vulgar' Borrow! yours kxtceedl, | 
You ſhou'd not only weep (BR Log but bleed ! 
They cou'd;hut ſre-Met outwdrdi Porn and: ce ] 
Kneel at Her Feet;;and/on Her Wharioonait : | 
. Yet; when! the Graciqud Sowr'revgn:pebti;but byis = 7 


With Hands upheld;:and-Jvy —_— Pye, 
God ſave HER! was. the Univerſal Gry,nr 5 
Then to their [Foil returnid; Sew reviv'd; «<p 

As if H E;RSightthad made?dm:longer: iyd.. 1; <> * 
Nor did they; judge amils;. the! Nationotbok| |: 1; Þ 
Enlive'ning Hope and-Comfort-trom Her Loki 
BuyQ, no no more She'll be in/Publick-ſten! +17 37 \/ 
No more be greetetl with Gad/ave the: QU BEN) f 
Ged'i/ave the, QUEEN will now-be heard-no- more, ; 


With the united/Vpice\and\Gamnon's Roar, 
Echo'd from Land to $ea; and-fromtheFleets to Shore! 


Deſgaic and, Horrout now afſuweithe Place, ' 
Anguiſh and Care, and all the ghaſtly Race 


That Voice;of Melody. is'turnid;/ to; Mone !- Y 
Any wich HER Lat the Bo Glaty gon! ENY. 
Meant oeft ! Hite $31 7% ql T 


Cruel Diſcale! |" of-alb Deatttv:A 
By Nature fear'd,! andvry Topgur net! 


Yes 
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Ev'n where you ſpare yare fatal, leaving ſtill, > 
Behind thee Marks of a moſt envious Will, 

Ev'n that defacing which thou canſt not kill. 

Thy Rage, like Winter, on our Verdure feeds, 

And no reviving Spring thy Blaſt ſucceeds. 

Beauty once gone, alas! returns no more, . 
No Pencil can the Glorious Rays reſtore, C 
That charm'd ſo- ſoon, and ſhone fo bright before. < 
Thou doſt at once what Age is doing 7 

And harder treat the Beauteous and the Young. 

By other Ills though ware of Life bereft, 

There's yet at leaſt ſome. Humane Likeneſs left : 

But when we do thy barb'rous Work behold, 

We know not if the Dead were Young or Old. 
From the deteſtable and loathſome Sight 
We turn our Eyes, and ſtiffen with Affright ! . 
The Mother knows her only Datling's gone, My 


And tears her Hair for Grief, but looking down, 
She ſhrieks, and ſcarce believes it is her own ! 

By thee diſguis'd, fo lies our Sacred QUEEN !- 
No more with .Joy and Wonder to be ſeen ! 

A Lazar, ſcarce to Her Attendants known, 

Her Vernal Hue and Balmy Sweetneſs gone ! 


Ye. Sons of - Fſculapins, boaſt no more, io 
That you the Weak to Health and:.Strength reſtores 
Vain is-your Learmng, and your Art a Cheat, 

At leaſt 'tis ever Fatal to the GREAT. 

All you can do is but a' happy Gueſs, 


And a whole College has the leaſt Succeſs. f 
D Like 


[ 
Like a 'd Sword lay, 
Oft b "_Y Fs og oft Co Delay... 
Thoſs by your Help recoverd, had, no doubt, 
Sooner recover'd to their Health without: 
You are your ſelves an Epidemick Ill, 
And for the Few you fave you Thouſands kill :* 
To-Plagues and Peſtilential Blaſts a-kin, 
Their Poyfons reign without, and yours within, 
From You 'tis Weakneſs to expe Relief, 
Both Arheifts in your Prafice ne Belicf : 
From GOD can Favour on your Work be Nom 
When you ſo boldly argue there is Noxe ? 
Yet O, (to this Reproof though juſtly mov d). 
Had You This Liſs preſerv'd Y ad flood approyv'd, 5 
By Poets prais'd, and- Nations been belov'd. | 
Thoſ that ivou'd live muſt your Preſcriptions ſhun : 
Thotwho, alas | wou'd value now his own ? | ? 
The yoeny the Good, the Jult MA R1A gone ! 


Adics: Thou Beſt of Human- kind, adieu | 


\ AndO, not only Beſt, but Faireſt too ! 


A long Farowel "Thy wretched Subjxedts give, 

And for thy: Death reſolve in Grief to live. 

What tho' our Conqu'ring Monarch may reſtore 

A Publick Peace? YOU muſt return no more ! - 
Y OU wou'd to us a Greater Bleſſing, be, 
Ev'n Peace,was not fo. much ador'd as THEE! 
While that was with us it lels brightly ſhone, 

| Nor has been fo lamented fince 'twas gone ! 


But 


A aA PI In pO oy ee RIA Do #— : fn. oinedtans comm tof 
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But tho' for HER (ye Pow'rs!) in vain we pray'd, 
Ah, let HS Fate the longer be delay'd ! | 
Thoſe Years, which for Ker Reign ſo ſhort did ſeem, 
And ail SH E thou'd have liv'd transfer to HIM. 

Yet fo to pray is ſcarce to be His Friend, 
| Since but with Lite His Sorrows will have End ! 
Ah, Gracious PRINCE! when You hereafter come 
From Gala, coverd with Your Lawrels, home ; 
| When You have done what Y'are preſcrib'd by Fate, 
| Enlarg'd our Bounds, and rais'd a linking State; 
Compos'd our Foreign and Domeſtick Jars, 
pos Sn 

And put a Glorious Period to the Wars ; 

Though all the Nation ſhall in Joy appear, 

The Court for Your Reception Balls prepare, 

; Will You not grieve to miſs MARIA there ? 

SHE was the Soul, the Nation's but the Ghoſt, 

That, but the Shadow, SHE, the Subſtance, loſt !— 

But then remember, $H Fs but loſt to gain 

A Brighter Crown, and a more Laſting Reign ! 


_— 7 


